SCROIL. OF AZED

The con;L)lefe kpowledge and history
(f Azeb e Vagabond, wrilten_ by
Glarthir,  son_ (y Nlairon, son_ o/
god.

T was silling in_Hhe /orcsf under the
bloom_ lree when_ the word (f Aule
came lo me, saying: "glarfhir, T am_
done wilh tis world. lohal can ]
say? Civen weas riﬁhf, 7 did  still
love e dark_one.” And he l\e])f on_
lalking lo me. “Then, cffer he /itLishecl
expressing hin@el/ and all his ﬁﬁe/
wees envgﬁecl oul, he said:

Mow T am leaving Arda.
Fuewell.”

So T said in_relurn:

"My lord Aule, whal now?”
ﬂt@l he said:

"go, aboul
fl{b. TNiss is e lrulh caboul fl{b:

'You hear it has been  said,

wrile a scroll

ﬂ{b is a PhD sludenl and «
5raduc‘.fe (f elven_medicine.””

So 7 saidl:

"Yes, il is kpown.”
Bul hen_ Aule scidl:

Mo. He is a licr. “SHOLOS
VISION*

So Nhis is whal T scaw in_the vision:

7 scw a man_ with the likeness
o/ a vagabond. He had a black
c/ro, G I)ernEd beard and his

cheeké were sucl%d irllio his n@uﬂl,
/or he was very Hin. And around
his body were many belts wilth «
series (f objecls lied inlo it like «
man_inlendling lo live on_the road. In_
his har@l was G larje /)ole wilh
many bags shrewn_over il. And his
eyes were l)lacl\ ajair@f his while
/)u,)ils. “Meir in_his /ace was a look
oj dislain, and « crcffy fongue  sal
wiﬂ]ilL his jcw.s, atE{ he would g0
oul arLcI deccive.

T saw e vaﬁabo@ come

upon_ he  caravan_ o/ a  wealthy

prince, a prince cf Aman. His name
was Prince cslla{h. The vagabor@

/o"owed e caravan_ al « distance-

fherL l)y 'Lif}’lt he 51@0’& irLfo the fer&
o/ Shazeh and slole  his  royal
purple garmenl. He look /or hingel/
G /irE blade (f Zau~sheh, used by
the barber, and he look /or hin@elj
/yfeerL silver coins and o jewellery
box (f the mines o/ Tol Eressec.
Inside e jewellery chest was «
bourEl vqunE wilh  leclher casing.
The conlenls inside the

were



cerfyicafes (f achievement /ronL the
college o/ e  elven  scholars (y

Aman.

In_the morning, Shazeh /owEI
hal his H]irchs had beetLrobbed RYe)
he I)uf o death his guards and

also l\i"ed his prisoners in_ rage.

Men_he scid: "Cursed be the man_

who slole my shyj, my personal

records.”

Now

this
The

irLcicIerLfa”y,

known_ as
Loizgrd (y Eressea, /or he had

VﬁngOIE’I was

beerL seen_ cIorLiru crealures usirLcl

black magic. “Mis is a quole /ronL
the vission:

"“The Loizgrd of Cressea, who
is he? Who is His
vagabond?”

So T said o Aule:

"lohal is His Mal you are

myslerious

showing me? 1 can't sland it any
lorcher.'"

Bul Aule scid: "The vision__is
(f Azeb. For he is e vagabond,
atEI he has lied « lot cboul his
I)asf. He is in_ /acf & magician, not
a scienlist with PhDs.”

So T senl oul message fo
Nook saying: "ls Aule lying?”

DBul nool\ becanE angry, a@
said: "lohy do you doubl Aule? s
he not an_ Qinur?”

So 1 was reproved on_ thal
day, saying: "] am_inlolerable. Show



me anolher vision, and let me lake il
seriously tis lime.”

So Aule senl me « vision, and
there was « sfom(L atgl iILH]e sfornL
was anolher  slorm, and ol the
cenler o/ the winds was a learing
sound, ancl the energy (f e  storm_
weas bound up wilh « k&ije. 7 saidl:
"Lohal is s vision? T can'l bear ill
cho,) showit@ me HMis vision_ al
once.

Pul Aule saidl: ’7 you cue nolt
5oir@ lo h‘.l@ my visions seriously,
then_ go and gel visions /ronL
someone else.”

Nook was Hen walking
cround, waiﬁrch /or /)eo,)le lo 105 on.
Shadow
messaged  him, saying: "Boy, show
me a vision.”

Bul nool\said:

Then, suddenly, «

"1 will do no such Hing.”
Men, a vision_came lo Nook and it
was (f the likenes.s (f ﬂ{b, andl he
was  cooking « ,)of /u" o/ slrange
n@cfures, at@l il snE” Iil@ e sfrorch
odlor o/ ras,)berries wilh  ammonia
(/or there wes a dead goal in_the
,)of also). The lab around him wes
IilQ Hhal o/ G space shi/), or
something /ronL the /uhu‘e. And o
the walls weas a slrange ,)aﬂer'th like
Hhal ‘7 e  symbols o/ the  black
whal Mook
,)roceecled lo re,)orf, as ediled by
glarfhir:

speech. This is

AULE AID NOOR (aboved

Anc then 1 saw a book and inside
the book weas many words crossed

oul. I ”5,000 I)assword
a"envgfs /ailed." “Then_ e sl)irif

said:

showed me & bhr@hr@ lijhf, Iil@ that
(f a Silmaril stone, and oul (y the
sfotE wces Ieal\it@ Jpower irklio the
n@fe i'L’\‘l darkiEss thal weas ’Iifh’L‘Z
irLﬂ]e room.

“Men, as 1 was shll searchir@
/or e presence in_ the room, the
Iijhf wenl oul, and 1 was laken
oulside (f the lab, and 7 saw «
,)IarLef, Iil&e Hhat o/ an_ exlra
lerrestrical ,)IarEf, ar@ the sl)irif
brought me o earth, and 7 scw /or‘
a momenl all Me islands (y the
earth, and in_the cenler o/ the world
was « Iarkc] Iil@ Beleriargl, ach:I it
fook  me /ronL heaven  under e
grow@l, arEI 7T saw a secrel cave
behirEI many barrels, arLc:I ir@ide
tomb. “The
surrounded by hooded men, and the

was [

fOIYLlJ Wwas

ir@cri,)hotkorthe slone weus: " Hither



liecs the remains o/ 7770r50f11, Lord
O/ Tribulalions, Lord O/ Evil, Lord
O/ Doom, Bringer O/ i ‘\)*wlir@s,
Menace O/ The Yirst Age, Falher O/
Youlness, Producer O/ Dark  Arls,
Leader O/ The fDarl\ FYorces. He
weas slain_al Me close cy the Mird
age by the hand 0/ a mang Turin_
":Ho,)e BrirLcler". Cursed be Turin_
"Hope Bringer”. May e remgaining
spawns o/ Tis Greal Lord pursue
him_all he days cj his Iye unlil his
slayirg."

ﬂt@l H]erLHle sl)irif showed me
a gianl black chesl, and then e
spirit made e chest open, bul 7
could not move, and 1 could nol
fouch the chesl, even_ ﬂ]oujh T was
kpeeling be/ore it in_my spiril. My
carms could nol move. My  eyes
walched and 1 saw a hideous
sighl.  “The  sight was  Hal o/ G
lerrible weapon_ (y evil silting in_ «
bed (f vanadium_stone. “The weapon_
had a head like Ml o/ G wol/, and
a hilt like Hhal (y a pillar (y
obsidian, and dll around il was «
horrible presence, like Ml (f the
memory (y Morgolh hin@el/. And
then 1 woke /ronL the vision, and
wrole il clowrt

So 1 asked the Shadow: "Did
you_just show me Morgolh's tomb?”

Bul there was no re,)ly.



